The Other Press, November 14, 2012 by unknown
1News.
2WHO WE ARE
The Other Press has been Douglas College’s student 
newspaper since 1976. Since 1978 we have been 
an autonomous publication, independent of the 
student union. We are a registered society under 
the Society Act of British Columbia, governed by an 
eight-person board of directors appointed by  and 
from our staff. Our head office is located in the New 
Westminster campus.  
The Other Press is published weekly during 
the fall and winter semesters, and monthly during 
the summer. We receive our funding from a 
student levy collected through tutition fees every 
semester at registration, and from local and national 
advertising revenue. The Other Press is a member 
of the Canadian University Press (CUP), a syndicate 
of student newspapers that includes papers from all 
across Canada. 
The Other Press reserves the right to choose 
what we will publish, and we will not publish 
material that is hateful, obscene, or condones 
or promotes illegal activities. Submissions may 
be edited for clarity and brevity if necessary. All 
images used are copyright to their respective 
owners. 
NEWS
This Week At Douglas: events & adventures around campus
I Don’t Feel So Good and other lit events 
Why do we hate baseball?
Heart of gold transplant: a hooker’s miracle
Dylan Hackett, page 04
Angela Espinoza, page 08
Josh Martin, page 21
Liam Britten, page 23
LIFE&STYLE
Save it: part two of the Austerity Project
Sophie Isbister, page 11
SPORTS
ARTS
OPINIONS
Should we spank?
Sophie Isbister & Eric Wilkins, page 18
FEATURE
Nobody needs bronzer (or why more men want to be fabulous)  
Carleigh Baker, page 12
HUMOUR
Room 1020 – 700 
Royal Ave.
Douglas College      
New Westminster, BC
V3L 5B2
TELEPHONE:  604.525.3542
The Douglas College 
student newspaper since 1978
THE DOUGLAS COLLEGE NEWSPAPER SINCE 1978
OtherPress.e
EDITOR IN CHIEF
Sharon Miki
editor@theotherpress.ca
ARTS EDITOR
Angela Espinoza
arts@theotherpress.ca
SPORTS EDITOR
Josh Martin
sports@theotherpress.ca
STAFF WRITER
Keating Smith
GRAPHICS
Joel McCarthy
graphics@theotherpress.ca
PUBLIC RELATIONS 
MANAGER
Stephanie Trembath
publicrelations
@theotherpress.ca
ASSISTANT EDITOR
Jacey Gibb
assistant@theotherpress.ca
LIFE & STYLE EDITOR
Laurel Borrowman
lifeandstyle@theotherpress.ca
HUMOUR EDITOR
Livia Turnbull
humour@theotherpress.ca
STAFF WRITER
Sophie Isbister
ILLUSTRATOR CONTRIBUTORS
Carleigh Baker, Liam Britten
Dominic Chan, Elliot Chan
Michael Henslowe
David Hollinshead
Aidan Mouellic
Kayla Steinman
Adam Tatelman
Parker Thompson
Oliver McTavish Wisden
illustrator@theotherpress.ca
DISTRIBUTION MANAGER
Chris Paik
distribution
@theotherpress.ca
BUSINESS MANAGER
Angela Szczur 
accounting@theotherpress.ca
OPINIONS EDITOR
Natalie Serafini
opinions@theotherpress.ca
STAFF WRITER
Eric Wilkins
LAYOUT MANAGER
Cody Klyne
layout@theotherpress.ca
NEWS EDITOR
Dylan Hackett
news@theotherpress.ca
There are so many truly important things going on in the world today—war, famine, disease, death, terrorism, etc.—that worrying 
about one’s physical appearance should be the farthest thing from 
the mind, right? So why is it that I spend so much time plucking and 
painting myself into a better looking person? And why do I spend 
so much time sobbing in the bathroom and whining to my friends 
because of my distinct resemblance to a mythical bridge troll?
Logically, I know that I will probably never be cast as the star 
creature in the next Gremlins film; still, as much as I hate myself for it, 
it truly affects my day-to-day life in a negative way to know that I’m 
also not conventionally “pretty.” I’ve spent thousands of dollars over 
the years on cosmetic products and strange procedures (like the $100 
eyelash “extensions” that fell out after a few days, much to the alarm 
of my classmates who thought I had some sort of disorder)—but in the 
end I still wake up to the same tired, round face every morning. And 
every day it gets more disheartening to look at it in the mirror.
I know that my insecurities aren’t special (as Carleigh Baker points 
out in her feature article this week (page 12), it doesn’t matter who 
you are—everyone in our society is unconfident in one way or another 
about their appearance), but sometimes I wonder if my crippling lack 
of self-confidence is really commonplace. Does everyone measure their 
waist circumference daily and then compare it to the measurements 
of The Biggest Loser contestants to see how they stack up? Does 
everyone keep a full makeup kit in a secret pocket in their purse so 
that no one will see them sans foundation if there’s a freak rainstorm? 
Does everyone avoid looking up when they wash their hands so they 
don’t have to see their face unnecessarily? 
Probably not. But, as much as I don’t want to wish pain on others, I 
sort of hope so. While I don’t see myself magically emerging from my 
insecurities as a beautiful, confident butterfly in the near future, I do 
think it would be really comforting to know that I wasn’t alone.
Now, please excuse me while I put on more lipstick.
So, am I 
pretty?
Sharon Miki
4News.
New Jumbotron set for 
approval overlooking 
Columbia Street
By Elliot Chan, 
Contributor
On October 24, Plaza 88, the 
condo and commercial 
property attached to 
the redeveloped New 
Westminster SkyTrain 
station, presented the 
concepts for a 732-square 
foot Jumbotron to the 
Quayside Community 
Board. For the past 
couple of years, New 
Westminster has been 
undergoing an extensive 
makeover. As cranes 
crowd the skyline and 
construction crews 
parade the streets, 
optimistic residence and 
business owners are 
anticipating a boom. 
 Yet the plan to incor-
porate the new ordain-
ment does not come 
without obstacles. The 
New Westminster’s sign 
bylaw states that no sign 
can exceed 215-square 
foot and prohibits flash-
ing or moving lights and 
animation. But Penny 
McIvor, president of QCB 
does not see a problem 
with the addition. “[The 
Jumbotron is] not facing 
a ton of residences, it’s 
facing the river and not 
people’s bedrooms,” 
said McIvor. “I can’t 
see it interfering.” 
McIvor goes on and 
addresses the benefits of 
installing the sign. “We’re 
OK with it because we 
need to promote what’s 
in the mall to make sure 
the small business don’t 
fail,” she said, “We’d 
like to see one screen 
with all the businesses 
on it rather than 50 dif-
ferent signs and logos 
all over the building.”
Plaza 88, the city’s 
newest development 
incorporates a unique 
retail space encasing 
the New Westminster 
SkyTrain station. This 
economic use of space 
at a convenient location 
is now home to banks, 
travel agencies, dentists, 
small restaurants, cafes, 
as well as a Safeway. 
The future for Plaza 88 
also includes a multiplex 
on the second floor. 
The proposal for the 
new sign is still being 
processed by the council 
and is currently awaiting 
approval. The concern 
regarding the sign is that 
it can be a distraction for 
those in traffic, but more 
so for those who will 
move into the residential 
complexes when con-
struction is completed. 
The parking lot at the 
front of the Inn at the 
Quay will eventually be 
renovated to accommo-
date both the shoppers 
and those who live there. 
“We want the busi-
ness to go in there to 
survive,” McIvor said. 
“90 per cent of those who 
live in New Westminster 
don’t even know there’s 
a shopping mall there.”
Quayside to be brightened with ads
U-Pass fraud crackdown
Transit Police making 
arrests on Craigslist 
purchasers
By Keating Smith, 
Staff Writer
Transit Police in Metro Vancouver are crack-
ing down on U-Pass 
fraud. Earlier this month, 
25-year-old Betty Sze 
Yu Wong, a former UBC 
student was caught buy-
ing and selling multiple 
U-Passes off students 
from four different post-
secondary institutions in 
Metro Vancouver after 
Transit Police honed in 
on several of Wong’s 
Craigslist postings that 
were either buying or 
selling the passes at 
substantial prices.
“U-Pass fraud is a 
serious situation in the 
Lower Mainland,” says 
Anne Drennan, spokes-
person for Transit Police. 
“The U-Pass program 
was not intended for 
students eligible to use 
the program as a way to 
make a profit and if any-
one is caught selling their 
pass by Transit Police, 
they could be charged 
with fraud, which 
is a criminal charge 
under the Criminal 
Code of Canada.”
Selling the pass is not 
the same as possessing 
or carrying a U-Pass 
that was not issued to 
a person. In this case, 
a person will be fined 
$173.00 if they cannot 
produce a valid student 
ID or proof they are 
a full-time student to 
Transit Police. The pass 
will also be confiscated.
Drennan also 
mentioned that Transit 
Police are conducting 
several other “sting-
like” operations and 
investigations into 
U-Pass fraud throughout 
Metro Vancouver in 
undisclosed locations 
and the problem is 
growing on other clas-
sified websites besides 
Craigslist Vancouver.
“If a student is caught 
selling their U-Pass 
for profit, not only can 
they be charged with 
fraud, but that student 
is reported to the educa-
tion institution they 
attend and they are 
essentially ‘blacklisted’ 
from the U-Pass program 
for good,” Drennan 
notes. ”Whether the 
student does or does 
not use the program, it 
will not be available to 
them in the future.”
A standard three-zone 
transit pass costs $151 
per month compared to 
the $30 per month ($120 
per semester) U-Pass fee 
full-time students pay. 
The $120 lump sum is 
included with tuition 
each semester, and opt-
ing out of the U-Pass 
program is not an option.
Douglas College 
students voted 94 per 
cent in favour of having 
the program available 
at the school in the 
Winter 2011 semester.
Transit Police say 
charges could be laid 
against students who 
sold their passes to 
Wong, who is due in 
court mid-December.
Mock-up of the Plaza 88 jumbotron | Photo courtesy of www.newwestnewsleader.com
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New colorectal screening 
program unveiled
By Eric Wilkins, 
Staff Writer
Last week the BC government made 
the announcement that 
a new colorectal screen-
ing program is to be 
brought into action next 
spring. Colorectal cancer 
(commonly known as 
bowel or colon cancer) 
takes the lives of over 
1,000 British Columbians 
a year, and the new 
program seeks to reduce 
that figure significantly, 
especially amongst the 
aging population.
The aim of the 
program is to try and 
catch signs such as 
pre-cancerous polyps 
or malignant tumours 
early on by employing a 
fecal immunochemical 
test, FIT, which can be 
completed in the privacy 
of one’s own home before 
sending the samples to a 
lab for analysis. Adding 
to the convenience of 
the test, neither diet nor 
medication changes are 
required of the patient. 
Family doctors will refer 
those between the ages 
of 50 and 74 with no 
symptoms to a screening 
test every two years. 
Those who have a history 
of the cancer in their 
family will be referred 
to their regional health 
authority for a screening 
colonoscopy. Each test 
costs approximately 
$35, but the cost will be 
covered by the govern-
ment. The fully-funded 
program is set to start 
on April 1, 2013 on 
Vancouver island, with 
other regions following.
The program comes 
on the heels of a pilot 
project called Colon 
Check, which screened 
15,000 people over the 
last three years. The 
results of the screen-
ings were 45 cases of 
cancer and hundreds of 
pre-cancerous polyps.
Dr. Max Coppes, 
president of the BC 
Cancer Agency com-
mented on the program 
being taken, “As a 
province, we are known 
for excellence in cancer 
control. Early detection 
through screening saves 
lives. The announcement 
today of a provincial 
colorectal cancer screen-
ing program is another 
important step forward 
for cancer care in BC. 
This new screening 
program will improve 
early detection of cancer 
and precancerous lesions, 
and as a direct result, 
decrease colorectal 
cancer mortality.”
Minister of Health, 
Margaret MacDiarmid, 
spoke on the subject, 
saying, “This new 
program recognizes 
that family physicians 
are key influencers for 
patients in deciding to 
participate in cancer 
screening programs and 
physicians are also well 
equipped to speak to 
their patients about risk 
factors and prevention.”
She also notes that 
there is no estimated cost 
for the project at present 
time: “We will be able 
to give a cost analysis 
retrospectively, but at 
this point it is not clear 
what it is going to be … 
It’s unusual for govern-
ment to not to have an 
estimate ... but what 
we’ve said here is we are 
going to fund the cost.” 
Government encouraging province to get FIT
Nov. 14 to 17
By Dylan Hackett, 
Staff Writer
Wednesday, Nov. 14
Classes cancelled at New 
Westminster campus
Due to BC Government 
and Service Employees’ 
Union  job action taking 
place from 7 a.m. to 7 
p.m., all classes and 
services at the New 
Westminster campus are 
cancelled for the day. The 
library will be closed, as 
well as the fitness centre, 
weight room and regis-
trar’s office. The Training 
Group is not affected by 
the strike and David Lam 
campus will remain unaf-
fected. The Wednesday 
evening performance 
of The Rez Sisters has 
also been canceled. 
Thursday, Nov. 15
Arts at One, 1-2 p.m.
This week’s free 
Arts at One event is 
a Student Showcase 
Concert, free to all.
Tomson Highway’s 
The Rez Sisters per-
formance, 7:30 p.m.
Douglas College`s 
Theatre & Stagecraft 
departments present 
Cree playwright Tomson 
Highway’s The Rez 
Sister’s, a tale of seven 
women who struggle 
with life on a native 
reserve in North Ontario. 
The performance takes 
place at the Laura C. Muir 
Performing Arts Theatre 
at the New Westminster 
campus. Tickets are $8 for 
students and seniors and 
$12 for other adults and 
are available via Massey 
Theatre at 604-521-5050.
Consciousness film 
screening, 7 p.m.
The documentary film, 
Consciousness, follows 
the life of Dr. Ralph 
Arrowsmith, a psychia-
trist with many connec-
tions to Coquitlam’s 
Riverview Hospital, 
the infamous mental 
health facility open in 
1913 and closed in the 
summer. The screen-
ing is at David Lam 
campus in room A1470.
Friday, Nov 16
Free bowling for 
international students, 
3 p.m.-6:00 p.m.
All international and ESL 
students are welcome 
to join the Douglas 
International at Lucky 
Strike Bowling Alley 
(1205 6 Avenue in New 
Westminster) for a 
group bowling session. 
Students can also meet 
at New Westminster 
SkyTrain Station at 
2:30 p.m. to venture to 
the alley as a group.
The Rez Sisters per-
formance, 7:30 p.m.
Tickets are $8 for stu-
dents and seniors and 
$12 for other adults and 
are available via Massey 
Theatre at 604-521-5050.
Saturday, Nov. 17
The Rez Sisters 
performance, 2 p.m. 
and 7:30 p.m.
Tickets are $8 for stu-
dents and seniors and 
$12 for other adults and 
are available via Massey 
Theatre at 604-521-5050.
If you would like your 
event to be listed here, 
email us at news@
theotherpress.ca
The program comes on the heels of a pilot project called 
Colon Check, which screened 15,000 people over the 
last three years.
Dr. Max Coppes | Photo courtesy of 
www. bccancerfoundation.com
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Weekly geopoliti-
cal events
 
By Keating Smith, 
Contributor
Africa: (Somalia) A 
car bomb shook the 
Somali Parliament in 
Mogadishu, killing 
at least one person. 
Whether the bomb was 
from a suicide bomber 
or planted device is still 
unclear. There has been 
no claimant group on the 
attack, but the al-Qaeda 
related organization, 
al-Shabaab, has been 
active in the area, seek-
ing to claim Islamic 
law as authority over 
the unstable country.
North America: (United 
States) Mark Basseley 
Youssef, the filmmaker 
behind the anti-Muslim 
film The Innocence 
of Muslims, has been 
given a one-year prison 
sentence for probation 
violations unrelated to 
the film. Youssef used 
fraudulent California 
driver’s licenses to com-
mit several acts of bank 
fraud prior to releasing 
the film. The film was 
alleged to have provoked 
the protest that resulted 
in the deaths of several 
American diplomats in 
Libya in September. 
Asia- Central & South 
Asia: (Indonesia) Iranian 
President Mahmoud 
Ahmadinejiad stated in a 
democracy forum in Bali 
that “The period and era 
of using nuclear weapons 
is over … Nuclear bombs 
are not anymore helpful 
and those who are stock-
piling nuclear weapons, 
politically they are 
backward, and they are 
mentally retarded.” The 
statement is contradictive 
though, with the capital 
of Iran Tehran’s recent 
barring of International 
Atomic Energy Agency 
observers from accessing 
some of its nuclear sites.
Asia- Pacific: (Laos) 
Government officials in 
Laos have announced 
that construction will 
begin on a hydroelectric 
dam this month on the 
Mekong River. The proj-
ect, estimated to be worth 
$3.8 billion, has brought 
much antagonism to 
Laos from neighbouring 
countries who object the 
project, stating major 
disruptions to water 
flow in one of Asia’s 
largest river systems 
will create problems for 
nations further upstream 
along the Mekong.
Europe: (France) 
France’s government has 
approved a draft law to 
allow gay marriage and 
adoption for same-sex 
couples, despite fierce 
opposition from the 
Roman Catholic Church 
and the right wing 
opposition. 
François Hollande, 
the recently elected 
president, promised 
the country during his 
successful campaign 
earlier this year that a 
bill would be drafted 
granting marriage equal-
ity for France’s same-sex 
couples. A number of 
European nations allow 
gay marriage and adop-
tion, whereas in France 
only married couples 
and non-civil union 
partners can adopt.
Middle East: (Syria) Over 
11,000 people have fled 
from the violence and 
bloodshed facing Syria. 
The latest figure repre-
sents the largest number 
of refugees fleeing Syria 
in a single 24-hour 
period. The UNHCR has 
registered or assisted 
to 408,000 refugees in 
neighboring countries 
to Syria since the vio-
lence began in 2011.
A car bomb shook the Somali Parliament | Photo courtesy of www.voanews.com
French government approved draft law to allow gay marriage
Hydroelectric dam | Photo courtesy of EMSL (Flickr Creative Commons)
President Mahmoud Ahmadinejiad
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By Parker Thompson, 
Contributor
Considering this is the 23rd film in the 
James Bond franchise, 
Skyfall delivers a fresh 
take on our favourite 
secret agent. The title 
is a little awkward, 
but I promise that it 
will make sense once 
you watch the movie. 
English director Sam 
Mendes, best known for 
1999’s American Beauty, 
has done a fantastic 
job modernizing James 
Bond without losing his 
timeless charm. Action 
sequences are tight and 
clever with a storyline 
that, for the most part, 
manages to keep up. My 
only complaint is with 
the script, showing a 
little too much of that 
Hollywood tint.
Daniel Craig returns 
for his third round as 
James Bond, and he’s 
finally honed his unique 
take on the character; 
Craig balances suave and 
gritty like no other Bond. 
I also really enjoyed the 
fact that this James Bond 
was less than perfect, as 
Skyfall raises the stakes 
by introducing personal 
trials and tribulations 
for Bond. I felt myself 
more inclined to cheer for 
Bond when he actually 
had an occasion to rise 
to. I don’t want to alarm 
you though—Bond, as 
usual, has no problem 
expressing his sexual 
aggression.
Filling in as the 
film’s antagonist, 
Spanish actor Javier 
Bardem takes on the 
role of Raoul Silva. After 
his Academy Award-
winning performance 
in No Country for Old 
Men (2007), there was no 
question about Bardem’s 
ability to portray a 
psychopat,h and that’s 
exactly what he gives us 
in this film. However, I 
was not quite sold on this 
villain’s motives; I would 
have enjoyed exploring 
his background story a 
bit further.
Character motivation 
in general was a little 
weak, so I have to 
applaud Mendes for 
working so well with 
this film’s script—though 
there were a few too 
many cheesy one-liners, 
which degraded the 
dramatic intensity. 
With all that said, 
this film captured 
some of the best action 
scenes I’ve ever seen 
on a screen. Bond uses 
his environment in a 
practical and entertaining 
way; you’ll think you 
know what Bond is going 
to do in a particular 
scene and then you’ll be 
surprised when he does 
something completely 
different.
This film will 
surely give you a new 
perspective on the 
James Bond series. If 
you’re a nitpicker for 
storyline, you might get 
a little frustrated, but the 
amusing action should 
cheer you up. I should 
also note that I’ve never 
been more impressed 
with the true to form 
opening credits montage. 
Bravo Skyfall!
Daniel Craig in Skyfall |Photo courtesy of Danjaq, LLC, United Artists Corporation and Columbia Pictures Industries, Inc.
‘Skyfall’ offers an unconventional perspective on James Bond
I felt myself more inclined to cheer for Bond when he actually 
had an occasion to rise to.
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Ubisoft’s ambitious 
mess proves that 
more is often less
By Adam Tatelman, 
Contributor
I wanted to like Assassin’s Creed III 
(released October 30). 
I’ve enjoyed the series 
since it began, and was 
proud to see the quality 
of each sequel improve 
upon the previous. I even 
liked Revelations (2011), 
despite it feeling like a 
rethread of Brotherhood 
(2010). Why? Because 
Ubisoft listened to the 
fans, scrapping whatever 
didn’t work and trying 
new things each time. 
But this new installment 
sinks all of that.
I’m not averse to 
change; Creed is all about 
change, which is why 
the American Revolution 
seemed like a logical step 
in the franchise. Sadly, 
these changes are not for 
the better.
 The game is poorly 
paced from the get-go: 
an overlong, plodding 
opening act replicates 
moments we’ve already 
seen in the last few 
games. The opening 
credits aren’t shown 
until over an hour into 
the game, and we are 
left wondering where 
this Connor person from 
all the trailers went. 
Although the opening 
does play into a well-
done first act plot twist, 
the story ignores “show, 
don’t tell” to the point 
where you will find 
yourself walking behind 
a supporting character 
for five minutes while 
he spouts exposition, 
watching a cut scene for 
five minutes explaining 
why that exposition 
matters, and then being 
led to the place the guy 
is talking about while 
he gives you yet more 
exposition on your target. 
Creed used to 
say: “This evil guy is 
somewhere around 
here—find him and do 
the business.” It was 
up to you. Now, there’s 
so much spoon-feeding 
instruction that the 
tutorials obtrude on your 
progress a good five or 
six hours into the game. 
The control scheme was 
altered, resulting in even 
more tutorials. It’s like 
being in assassin grade 
school.
There are few options 
besides the massacre, 
which rarely fails because 
the combat system is 
the best it’s ever been 
in the series. The game 
seems proud of that, 
because it forces you to 
get ambushed and fight 
your way out constantly, 
leaving stealth barely in a 
supporting role.
The wide-open plains 
of the Frontier are very 
pretty, but nowhere near 
as towering and majestic 
as Rome, Florence, or 
Constantinople in the 
games before it. Gone is 
the beautiful Renaissance 
architecture I loved to 
scale, replaced by the 
two-storey shacks of 
Boston.
The environments 
have expanded outward 
at the expense of height 
and depth; you might as 
well just run everywhere 
at ground level. So much 
of AC3 is spent running 
from place to place that 
by the time you get to the 
Boston Tea Party, you’ll 
have forgotten why you 
were going there in the 
first place.
That’s the design flaw 
of the game: more stuff 
and less depth. Throw 
everything at the wall 
whether it sticks or not. 
How does hunting for 
animal skins, collecting 
Ben Franklin’s missing 
memoirs, fixing up 
your homestead, and 
recruiting settlers help 
you liberate America? 
Much of the game 
is spent introducing 
these concepts but not 
incorporating them into 
the narrative, leaving 
them as diversions 
during the few-and-
far-between free-roam 
sections. Main missions 
feel like busywork, 
delivering messages 
and searching for stolen 
goods when we should 
be doing assassin stuff.
Everything about 
the game was good 
on paper: we have a 
beautiful setting that is 
historically detailed, and 
yet a pain to traverse. 
We have a story full of 
moral ambiguity and 
political intrigue, but 
it’s delivered in a ham-
handed, awkward way. 
Maybe we should have 
bitten the bullet and paid 
for the tea.
Join in on two 
Douglas literary 
events this week
 
By Angela Espinoza, 
Arts Editor
This week things are getting down 
and wordy on and off 
campus! Literature 
comes alive as the 2012 
installment of Writers 
Unplugged makes a 
return this Thursday. 
Then on Saturday, 
join English instructor 
Elizabeth Bachinsky as 
she launches her new 
book, I Don’t Feel So Good.
First off though, we 
keep things on campus 
as students, friends, and 
faculty get together to 
read and discuss the art 
of creative writing. Guest 
speaker Jenn Farrell 
will be stopping by to 
read a few of her own 
works, and will stick 
around afterwards for 
the discussion part of the 
event. Students will also 
be taking to the mic as a 
number of young creative 
writers will be reading 
some of their original 
works to the crowd—
including yours truly.
The event is bound 
to be equal parts 
informative and fun, 
as we’re anticipating a 
cool and open crowd. It 
does take some courage 
to get up there and 
read works outside 
of a class workshop, 
so expect plenty of 
honest innocence and 
a delightfully quirky 
crowd. The addition 
of Farrell to the mix 
will also allow young 
creative writers and those 
interested in creative 
writing to get a look 
from the business side 
of things; if an event 
like this is anything, it’s 
very real. Expect some 
refreshments for the 
evening, but if you need 
some liquid courage 
before a reading, you 
might have to wander 
off campus first. Writers 
Unplugged will be 
taking place Thursday, 
November 15 from 7 to 
9:30 p.m. in The Douglas 
Room (lower cafeteria).
As for Saturday, head 
down to the W2 Media 
Café (111 W. Hastings 
St.) in Vancouver and 
party it up with the ever-
cool Bachinsky as she 
debuts her brand new 
book. I Don’t Feel So Good 
contains selected writings 
from journal entries 
and notes by Bachinsky 
from 1986 to 2012. It’s an 
honest book that takes 
the angle of personal 
narrative, so know what 
you’re getting into when 
you open this book.
While the Writers 
Unplugged event is free, 
Bachinsky’s book launch 
is $20 a ticket—however, 
before you scoff, that 
price includes a copy of 
the new book. On top 
of that, music will be 
accompanying the event, 
as Jamie Cullen, Morgan 
Greenwood, and TOTAL 
ICE play throughout the 
night.
Now, if all of that 
doesn’t entice you to 
go, then know this: all 
proceeds will be going 
towards the Chris 
Reimer Legacy Fund 
Society, which organizes 
a scholarship for young 
and up-and-coming 
artists.
‘Assassin’s Creed III’ not so revolutionary
Word up!
Gone is the beautiful Renaissance architecture I loved to 
scale, replaced by the two-storey shacks of Boston.
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By Angela Espinoza, 
Arts Editor
Season 16 of South Park ended triumphantly 
last Wednesday with 
another well-timed 
election episode 
following 2008’s “About 
Last Night…” and 2004’s 
“Douche and Turd.” 
What makes this season 
finale even more exciting 
though is that just last 
year, the show’s survival 
was uncertain, with even 
Trey Parker and Matt 
Stone believing, for a 
time, that “You’re Getting 
Old” was to be the last 
episode. Luckily though, 
that was not the case, and 
to celebrate I’ve come up 
with what I feel are the 
five best episodes of the 
16th season.
5. “Faith Hilling” (aired 
March 28)
The boys intricately crash 
the Colorado Republican 
Presidential Debate all so 
they can snap a picture of 
Cartman ‘Faith Hlling.’ 
The act in question 
requires a person to pull 
out the front of their 
shirt to mimic breasts, 
and the picture creates 
a national debate on 
‘memeing,’ and the 
dangers that surround 
it. This episode pokes 
fun at the ever changing 
popularity of memes, in 
particular ‘planking’ and 
‘cat breading,’ and asks 
how far we’re willing 
to take a joke, and more 
importantly, for how 
long?
4. “A Nightmare on Face 
Time” (aired October 24)
Randy excitedly enters 
what he sees as a new 
business venture: 
purchasing the local 
Blockbuster. His family 
desperately tries to 
explain that no one rents 
movies anymore with so 
many quality streaming 
services available, but 
Randy doesn’t listen. 
As Halloween nears, 
Randy starts to lose his 
mind, all while the boys 
fret to make the town 
‘Monster Mash’ and win 
the costume contest. 
This episode hilariously 
spoofs The Shining while 
putting the nail in the 
coffin once and for all on 
the subject of streaming 
versus renting. And keep 
an eye out for all the 
background characters 
in costume: my favourite 
was Mr. Garrison as Ryan 
Gosling from Drive.
3. “Butterballs” (aired 
April 11)
Butters’ sweet old 
grandma has come to 
town, but what no one 
realizes is that she’s 
brutally bullying Butters. 
Scared for his life, poor 
Butters eventually goes to 
the boys for help, only for 
Stan to completely blow 
things out of proportion. 
This episode is an 
excellent satire on the 
Kony 2012 scandal, using 
the subject of bullying 
as the target cause, and 
presenting us with two 
soon-to-be classic songs, 
“Make Bullying Kill 
Itself” and “Jacking it in 
San Diego.”
2. “Raising the Bar” 
(aired October 3)
Cartman finally accepts 
that he is indeed obese, 
which he combats by 
purchasing a scooter. He 
goes around demanding 
the same treatment that 
someone suffering from 
a disease would receive, 
which explodes him to 
popularity as ‘Fatty Doo 
Doo,’ Honey Boo Boo’s 
male counterpart. As it 
seems like the world’s 
standards are gone for 
good, James Cameron 
takes it upon himself 
to ‘raise the bar.’ South 
Park’s has a handful 
episodes about reality 
shows, most of them 
great, but it’s perhaps 
this episode that provides 
the best commentary, 
asking the question: what 
the hell is wrong with us? 
We also got a delightful 
new theme song for 
James Cameron.
1. “Obama Wins” (aired 
November 7)
There’s a conspiracy 
going around the night 
of the election, and 
it involves Cartman. 
After he brings in Kyle, 
Cartman watches his 
plan successfully grow, 
with Kyle attempting to 
stop it. Things get more 
complicated though, 
as Obama himself, the 
Chinese, Disney, and 
even Morgan Freeman 
all have a role in this 
scheme. This episode 
outdoes the rest of the 
season in terms of twists 
and turns, and manages 
to end with a bang as it 
covers an array of current 
events, all without 
sacrificing a few jabs at 
pop culture.
This whole season really 
was something of a 
showstopper, but alas, 
I could only pick the 
five best. That said, I do 
have a few honourable 
mentions, which 
include “Insecurity,” 
“Sarcastaball,” and “A 
Scause for Applause.”
The best of ‘South Park’ season 16
“Obama Wins” | Photo courtesy of Comedy Central
“A Nightmare on Face Time” | Photo courtesy of Comedy Central
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Pit stop along the Tomson Highway
The iconic playwright 
ruminates on the 
music of laughter 
By Adam Tatelman, 
Contributor
I did not know what to expect from Tomson 
Highway when he 
arrived on stage in 
the Laura C. Muir 
Theatre. I only knew 
that he was a man of 
many achievements, 
including his induction 
to the Order of Canada 
in 1994 and receiving 
the National Aboriginal 
Achievement Award in 
2001. He is the author 
of The Rez Sisters (1986), 
a popular play about 
life on an Aboriginal 
reservation, which is 
being performed here 
this week by Douglas 
College’s Theatre and 
Stagecraft students. He 
is a practiced cabaret 
pianist with a classical 
concert background, and 
overall is an idol of the 
global arts community. 
So when he opened 
his performance with 
stand-up comedy, I 
was rather pleasantly 
surprised! 
It was his self-
deprecating humour 
and puns regarding the 
language barrier (“My 
English is not very 
good-looking!”) that 
caught me off guard. 
Although his humour 
was rather hit-and-miss, 
it was his demeanor 
that made the first half 
of his presentation 
engaging. Despite the 
pomp and circumstance 
heralding his arrival, 
he portrayed himself as 
“one of us,” telling how 
he was born in a snow 
bank in northwestern 
Manitoba right next to 
a grand piano. Okay, so 
the piano part was a joke; 
lighthearted and informal 
and the audience loved it. 
As Tomson himself said, 
“I love making people 
laugh. I will do anything 
to hear that sound.”
As the subject 
matter changed to his 
experiences in producing 
theatre and writing 
plays, he became more 
thoughtful, reminiscing 
about his days as a 
starving playwright 
and explaining how his 
musical training affects 
his writing of dialogue 
for characters in his 
plays. Enhanced with 
piano compositions, he 
explored the human body 
as an instrument: forte 
and piano characters, 
who are loud and soft 
respectively, allegro 
characters who talk very 
fast, and the way a scene 
becomes a symphony 
as more characters and 
their unique rhythms 
are added to the mix. 
An inspired analogy, 
and one that rings true; 
afterward, I could not 
help but examine the 
musical qualities of my 
own voice and others.’ In 
the composer’s words, 
“Some people make 
beautiful music, others 
make terrible music.” 
This led to his 
selection of musical 
pieces, each of which 
demonstrated the 
expressive qualities of 
music and underlined 
his comparison of it 
to human speech. The 
first was from The 
Incredible Adventures 
of Mary Jane Mosquito 
(1991), his play about 
an anthropomorphic 
mosquito who was 
born without wings 
and ostracized for it: 
a relatable dilemma, 
expressed through the 
somber yet incredibly 
fast rhythm emulating 
the fluttering of insect 
wings. The second piece 
was from Rose (2000), 
another musical starring 
the cast of Rez and Dry 
Lips Oughta Move To 
Kapuskasing (1989), this 
one a slower love song 
with a definite cabaret 
feel, all about the innate 
power of women, a 
theme that often recurs 
in his works. Finally, 
Highway played a samba 
inspired by his travels 
in Rio de Janeiro, the 
“hottest, sexiest city 
in the world.” It was 
certainly an energetic 
piece, with Highway 
imitating all sorts of 
percussion instrument 
rhythms with only his 
piano. I could imagine 
crowds of people in 
Carnival dancing to his 
beat. 
At the end of his 
presentation, Highway 
made a special 
acknowledgment of 
our talented young 
actors performing in 
Rez this year. He invited 
Fatuma Namatovu, 
who is portraying 
Emily Dictionary, to 
the stage to sing (to 
his accompaniment) 
her rendition of Billie 
Holiday’s “All of Me,” a 
song featured in the play. 
It was quite powerful 
for an impromptu 
performance, and the 
audience was rapt. I 
certainly enjoyed it, 
and am eagerly looking 
forward to seeing the 
play in full, as well as 
Highway’s foreshadowed 
“Canadian epic musical” 
promising dozens of 
actors and musicians on 
stage at once. 
I’m not sure what 
I was expecting from 
Highway t o begin with, 
but I enjoyed what he 
delivered: a mirthful 
evening of music and 
laughter, with the idea 
that both are one and 
the same thing. The man 
had an engaging, joyful 
quality about him and I 
thoroughly enjoyed his 
company. 
Although his humour was rather hit-and-miss, it was his 
demeanor that made the first half of his presentation 
engaging. 
Tomson Highway
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Five ways to save money 
and have fun doing it
By Sophie Isbister, 
Staff Writer
I’ve been putting off writing part two of my Austerity 
Project because, at this point 
in the game, I feel like an 
abject failure. So far my idea of 
“austerity” has involved getting 
taken out for sushi, tagging 
along for free to a concert, and 
buying only marginally less 
alcohol than usual. But belt-
tightening is a tough one; if it 
was easy, we wouldn’t have 
debt. If it was easy, we wouldn’t 
be trapped in a consumer-
driven race track where the 
finish line is something as banal 
as “having the best hat.”
There have been some 
successes. On Saturday night, 
instead of dropping $50 on 
2,000 calories worth of pints, I 
opted to watch Saturday Night 
Live with my family. Instead of 
my usual karaoke Wednesday, I 
chose to indulge in my favourite 
cheap activity, a 12-hour sleep-
a-thon, because dreams are 
always free! And from now on, 
when I feel the urge to overturn 
austerity measures, I can just 
refer to this handy list of ways 
to be austere, which I will share 
with you here:
Host a potluck. The absolute 
best thing to do when you want 
to socialize cheaply is throw a 
dinner party where everyone 
has to bring a dish to share. One 
trick I like to do is imply that 
the guest list is a lot larger than 
it actually is. That way, people 
will bring too much food, and 
you can dine on leftovers like 
a king for the rest of the week. 
Some good (cheap) options 
to serve at a potluck are bean 
salad, cutlery, or water.
Do things you already 
have. I know it sounds simple, 
but it’s scary how often I find 
myself surrounded by books 
and DVDs, thinking “I’m so 
bored.” Focusing on a hobby 
that you already have supplies 
for, like playing the guitar or 
making collages, is a good way 
to pass the time and creatively 
stimulate your brain. Make a 
stack of books from your shelf 
that you haven’t read yet and 
take advantage of all those 
things you consumed in the 
past but didn’t necessarily use. 
Remember, every minute that 
you’re not spending money, 
you’re saving it.  
Host a clothing swap. 
Sometimes called a Naked 
Lady Party, a clothing swap is 
a chance to get all your friends 
over with all their unwanted 
(hopefully not garbage-worthy) 
clothes. At the end of the 
evening everyone walks away 
with some new stuff to wear, 
and you’ve all managed to de-
clutter your lives significantly. 
Net cost: zero dollars. Any 
leftover clothes can be donated 
to Charity (that’s the name of 
the woman who lives on the 
corner near my apartment).
Eat everything in your 
house. Last summer a blogger 
friend of mine, Colleen 
Anderson, went on something 
she termed “The Apocalypse 
Diet.” She spent three months 
eating only what she already 
had in her house. This includes 
everything from that half 
package of millet flakes in the 
back of your cupboard, to the 
frozen chicken carcass in your 
freezer that you promised 
yourself you would one day 
make chicken soup out of. Get 
creative in concocting meals 
from the odd bits in your house. 
In a consumer driven society 
we always have an overstock 
of things we don’t use, and the 
best way to avoid spending on 
food is to clean out the pantry 
and freezer.
Naps. When all else fails, 
it’s crucial to realize that when 
you’re unconscious, you’re 
usually not spending any 
money.  
Austerity Month: part 2
Apple certified technicians, authorized service provider
Laptop, iPhone/iPad screen replacement starting at $69.99
722 Carnarvon St., New Westminster, BC, V3M 1E6
TEL: 604-553-3028 OR 778-688-9716 WWW.JAWAIT.COM
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Marketing and the heterosexual man’s need to be fabulous
I know the college environment and what expectations 
students bring to the table, and I have experiences in both 
of those worlds that often cross over. It’s great to be able to 
connect to students, or try to with that kind of background.
By Carleigh Baker, 
Contributor
You always have to make 
choices. Think about the 
culture we’re in. I do work 
with teenagers, and most of 
the boys I know when you 
meet a 13-year-old boy, the 
codes of masculinity are 
causing them enormous 
pain. 
-Junot Diaz
Nobody needs bronzer. No one, 
regardless of age, 
race, gender, or sexual 
orientation. The pastiest, 
most cadaverous of us do 
not require bronzer, as in, 
a life-or-death scenario. 
Brazilians, ball waxes, 
eye(guy)liner, pan(man)
tyhose. But all these 
things are within your 
grasp, just a credit card 
click away. 
Despite the crushing, 
insecurity-fueled beauty 
ideals that have been 
foisted on women for 
hundreds of years, we 
don’t actually need to 
conform to one size, one 
shape, or one hair colour. 
One global standard for 
pubic hair, as if it was 
decided at the United 
Nations. Men don’t have 
to wax their backs, hide 
their bald spots, and 
somehow maintain the 
body and skin quality of 
a lithe, 12-year-old farm 
boy. Nobody has to do 
this. 
But we do. We 
indulge in these beauty 
trappings, and the 
extent to which we 
pursue them provides 
the beauty continuum. 
From fashion’s current 
faux-anarchists: nerd 
glasses poised on a gaunt 
and bearded face, to 
the spray-tanned guy-
lined, blow-dried Jersey 
Shore d-bags. Refuse to 
find your place on the 
continuum, and you’ll 
make the people on the 
bus nervous—or at least, 
until American Apparel 
hijacks your look, and 
packages it up as the 
Next Big Thing. 
Morgan Spurlock, 
creator of Supersize 
Me, continues his 
mandate of probing the 
superfluous with his new 
documentary, Mansome. 
With an air of wide-eyed 
revelation, the first-hand 
arbiter of the outrageous 
discovery that eating 
Big Macs makes you fat, 
marvels at the recent 
boom in men’s grooming 
products. 
Spurlock explains 
“When guys are looking 
in the mirror and saying, 
‘I’m not good enough, 
I’m not handsome 
enough, I need to fix this 
in order to be that perfect 
image,’ for me that points 
to a bigger problem.”
Spurlock cites 
‘70s manly men Burt 
Reynolds and Robert 
Redford as examples 
of a less insecure time 
for men, drawing this 
conclusion based on their 
abundance of body hair. 
The filmmaker claims 
that men of this era were 
more confident and 
authentic, and worries 
that current marketing 
trends are robbing men of 
their masculinity.
“The commoditization 
of men is really helping 
to push this agenda of 
looking a certain way. 
Business starts to drive 
that type of thought 
process, and when you 
pour millions of dollars 
into it, it starts to reshape 
the psyche.”
This is true, but it 
isn’t news. And weren’t 
the unwaxed heroes of 
old still encouraging 
mass consumption, 
appearing in ads 
for Corvettes (penis 
extensions) and Coors 
Light (liquid courage)?  
Things go very 
wrong for Spurlock 
when he links the 
commoditization of 
men to what he calls 
the feminization of his 
gender. For one, he’s 
assuming that women 
have the monopoly on 
insecurity. How do you 
suppose bald men felt 
about their lot in life in 
the hirsute ‘70s? Or men 
that just weren’t that 
hairy? A lack of chest hair 
tagged you as merely a 
boy in a shag carpeted 
man’s world, and in case 
the Corvette and the beer 
weren’t working for you, 
there were an abundance 
of hair enhancement 
products available. Just 
because Burt Reynolds 
didn’t appear on 
billboard advertisements 
for them doesn’t mean 
his image wasn’t being 
used to enforce a 
beauty standard. Even 
manly ‘70s men had 99 
problems, and for many, 
insecurity was one. Just 
ask the Hair Club for 
Men, founded in 1976. 
“I’m not only the 
president of hair club for 
men. I’m also a client.” 
Sy Sperling, founder of 
Hair Club for Men, states 
boldly in a commercial 
from 1982.
A man who fusses 
about his appearance, 
even excessively so, is not 
inherently feminine. This 
is a nasty generalization 
that manages to be 
offensive to all involved. 
A man’s choice to groom 
himself impeccably 
constitutes no more 
of an affront to his 
gender than a woman’s 
choice not to shave 
her legs.  As far as the 
proliferation of fashion 
items such as murses and 
mantyhoses, Spurlock’s 
contention that this is a 
new phenomenon sadly 
typifies the modern 
pop culture approach to 
anthropology: if it didn’t 
happen 15 minutes ago, it 
didn’t happen. 
Aside from the music 
industry, where gender 
bending as a fashion 
The beauties and the beasts
Men don’t have to wax their backs, hide their bald spots, 
and somehow maintain the body and skin quality of 
a lithe, 12-year-old farm boy. Nobody has to do this. 
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Vulnerability marketing: the accidental brilliance of 
Sy Sperling and the Hair Club for Men 
When Sy Sperling went to his marketing team for a TV ad campaign, they gave him two options. The first advertisement showcased an attractive, 
chestnut-locked man playing tennis, horseback riding, and just generally being 
a stud. The other spot featured Sy Sperling, holding up a photo of himself in less 
hirsute  days and mumbling those iconic words:  “I’m not only the president 
of Hair Club for Men, I’m also a client.” Stiff and wooden, Sy was no television 
actor, so the team went with the first ad. When it didn’t do as well as expected, 
they pulled the ad, and gave Sy a try. 
According to the documentary Roots: The Hair-Raising Story of a Guy Named 
Sy, this is when things took off for the company. Men remembered the slogan, 
but they also identified with Sy, who had actually felt the social sting of 
premature baldness. Sy’s presence was, in the words of mustachioed ‘80s icon 
Geraldo Rivera “so disarming,” men couldn’t resist. 
Sy’s willingness to appear vulnerable in front of his client base paid off 
hugely for him. He also allowed his brand to appear in several jokes and top 10 
lists on The David Letterman Show. He’s appeared on Late Night with Conan O'Brien 
and The Tonight Show with Jay Leno, leaving no doubt in the minds of potential 
clients that he’s in on the joke. 
This kind of marketing was revolutionary in the ‘80s, but it’s still pretty 
untapped today. Makes you wonder how it would go over in the botoxed, 
tweezed and airbrushed marketing world of 2012. 
statement has been 
embraced since at least 
the 1970s (see: David 
Bowie, Alice Cooper, 
Boy George, Michael 
Jackson, Brett Michaels, 
etc.) one only has to 
look to the wigged, 
powdered, hose-
wearing aristocratic 
men of the 18th century 
as a prime example of 
androgynous fashion. 
Both genders wore 
elaborate powdered 
wigs, garters, hoses, 
and pointed shoes, 
though only women 
enjoyed the spine 
warping joys of 
corseting. For both 
sexes, this elaborate 
style of dress served to 
highlight one’s position 
in society, since anyone 
who had to toil for a 
living would not wear 
heels. Nor could they 
afford to do so. 
And what about 
the modern incarnation 
of this trend, the 
Metrosexual? If you 
take a man, remove all 
his body hair, shape his 
nose until it’s too small 
to breathe through, 
plump his lips, give 
him a spray tan, apply 
guy liner and lip gloss, 
buff his nails, and 
feather his hair, you are 
going to have a pretty 
feminine looking dude. 
Undeniable. Spurlock 
didn’t manage to find 
any truck drivers or 
loggers or fishmongers 
for his documentary, 
who actually claimed 
to be going to these 
lengths as part of 
their daily regime. His 
wealthy, show business 
test subjects don’t 
exactly speak to the 
needs or preferences 
the masses—which is 
not to say that there 
are not those of us 
among the commoners 
who don’t aspire to 
this aesthetic. For the 
wealthy heterosexual 
men who choose to 
partake, androgynous 
style was, and still 
is, an assertion of 
status. And those who 
follow these trends are 
searching for the same 
status. So spins the 
big wheel of human 
weirdness.
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Apping in a winter 
wonderland
By App Man, Mobile 
App Aficionado
Welcome, welcome, welcome. 
App Man is here, to 
recommend YOU the best apps 
of the week. Each week, App 
Man will have an unexpected 
theme for you to discover 
and enjoy. And don’t forget! 
If you’ve got any cool apps 
to share, email App Man at 
appman@gmail.com. 
Brrrrr. It’s cold outside! As the weather gets 
crappier and the past 
traces of Halloween start 
to disappear, we find 
ourselves surrounded by 
mugs, gloves, annoying 
Christmas songs, and less 
hobos on the streets. To 
keep you as warm as you 
were in your mother’s 
womb, here are some 
apps to check out! 
1. Starbucks – Free for 
iOS/Android. What’s a 
better app than Starbucks 
for any God-fearing 
people? You can use 
the app as a way to pay 
for your next drink at 
Starbucks. Reload and 
transfer balances between 
your credit cards to your 
Starbucks app. You can 
also use the app to locate 
the nearest Starbucks 
so you can be the only 
hipster in the shop! App 
Man found this app to 
be very useful, easy to 
learn, and convenient! 
Be warned though, as 
this app will make you a 
Starbucks slave.
2. Allrecipes.com 
Dinner Spinner – Free 
for iOS/Android. Since 
winter is so cold, why 
not make some food to 
stay warm? An easy and 
fun way to find unique 
recipes, Allrecipes.com 
allows you to mix and 
match with different 
ingredients. You can scan 
your ingredients and 
see what you can come 
up with. And not only 
can you share your lists 
with your friends but 
you can also seek recipes 
to fit your dietary needs 
including gluten-free and 
vegetarian delicacies.
3. Sears Canada – Free 
for iOS/Android. Need 
a scarf? A jacket? A hat 
jacket? A hat jacket scarf 
glove? What? The Sears 
Canada app gives you 
instant access to all the 
products you can find 
available on the website, 
Sears.ca. You’ll be able to 
find tons of well-known 
brand products and view 
reviews before making 
purchases. As well, there 
are daily deals and a 
Sears weekly flyer. App 
Man found this app to 
be extremely useful, and 
he swears Sears Canada 
is not paying him to 
advertise. He just really 
likes Sears.
4. Pocket – Free for iOS/
Android. Got a little bit 
of battery left on your 
phone? Pocket allows 
you to sync your favorite 
websites and view them 
offline. It automatically 
syncs to where you want, 
including your tablet, 
phone, and computer. 
Not only that, this 
applies to videos as well! 
So that means you can 
watch your favorite porn 
on the airplane! Yay!  
5. Songza – Free for 
iOS/Android. Because 
winter is sure to be 
cold, harsh, and quite 
depressing, Songza 
will guarantee that you 
won’t have to resort 
to strange acts to keep 
yourself in a positive 
mood. Playing music at 
the right time, Songza 
allows you to choose any 
“mood categories” such 
as Working Out, Brand 
New Music, etc. and it 
will play the music that 
fits best in that category. 
You’ll be able to discover 
new music genres that 
you might have never 
cared to listen to and 
purchase music if you 
want.
Disclaimer: App Man is 
not responsible for failed 
classes, your exes, gaming 
addiction, or thumb muscle 
problems. With great apps, 
comes great responsibility.
Allrecipes.com Dinner Spinner
Songza
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Home brew how-to, 
Part One
By Laurel Borrowman, 
Life & Style Editor
There can be a plethora of both perks and 
pitfalls to having a 
roommate. Maybe you 
live with a math genius, 
the perfect character foil 
to your numerically-
challenged ass come 
midterm time. Maybe 
your roommate has 
the same Breaking Bad 
addiction, easing any 
worries you have about 
spending six straight 
hours on Netflix. But 
no matter how good or 
bad your roommate is, 
I guarantee that mine is 
better. We wear mostly 
the same size clothes, 
exactly the same size 
shoes, agree there’s 
nothing a bike ride can’t 
fix, and our lives both 
revolve around music. 
She’s one-upped me in 
one department though: 
she came with a beer kit. 
I basically live with a 
brew master.
I’ll debunk any 
myths right now. We 
are two normal looking 
young ladies. We 
aren’t keg-standing, 
chest-pounding, roid-
monkey frat boys. We 
can lift heavy things 
and measure stuff. A 
prerequisite for brewing 
your own beer is not 
being a frat boy. Second, 
yes, you can do it at 
home. It doesn’t require 
a 500-litre barrel to 
overtake your dwelling, 
so there’s no need to 
rely on the supplies or 
operating hours of that 
U-Brew up the street. 
Third, it doesn’t taste 
gross. I remember my 
former impression of 
home brew was that it 
was bland, flavourless 
swill; its only draw was 
that it was cheap and 
plentiful. But that was 
just my uncle’s stuff. 
In the next four issues 
of The Other Press, I’ll 
take you through the 
various steps of making 
beer at home. While it 
isn’t difficult, it is indeed 
a time investment that 
requires your attention 
and care, but I assure 
you, the rewards are 
huge. Once you’ve 
purchased the proper 
equipment, a batch 
of beer costs between 
25 and 40 dollars, and 
yields about 25 litres. My 
Borrowmath tells me that 
that’s between one and 
less than two dollars per 
litre. So put that in your 
bottle and drink it.
Before you get too 
excited, I’ll let you in on 
the resource expenditure 
you’re in for. Nobody 
should enter the world of 
home brewing without 
being aware of what lies 
ahead. Here’s what you’ll 
need. 
1. About $100 to invest 
in the beer kit. 
This includes one 
siphon, one primary 
(essentially a 25 litre 
bucket with a hole 
in the lid), a carboy 
(a glass container 
with a narrowed 
neck that holds 
the same volume 
as the primary), a 
giant, unmeltable 
plastic spoon, a bung 
(hee hee), which is 
basically a fancy 
plug, specific for beer 
brewing. All this 
stuff, while you could 
probably improvise 
and save a bit of 
money, costs about 
100 dollars, and you’ll 
likely never have to 
replace it.  
 
 
2. A large pot that 
holds about 30 
litres of water. In 
my experience, this 
has been the most 
difficult piece of 
equipment to acquire 
for free, but we’ve 
always borrowed one 
from a neighbour. A 
new one is probably 
between 50 and 100 
dollars.  
3. Twenty-five to 50 
dollars for supplies 
each time you 
brew. This includes 
sanitizer and the 
ingredients required 
for your beer recipe 
(of which there are 
about a billion), like 
hops, grain, malt, and 
so on. This recurring 
cost will fluctuate 
depending on the 
recipe. 
4. Airtight containers 
to hold your 
brew. Emily and 
I committed to 
drinking nothing but 
Howe Sound beer 
until we had enough 
bottles for a batch. 
It was a labour of 
love, but surprisingly 
easy to do. If you 
put the word out to 
your posse, I almost 
guarantee they’ll 
switch beers in the 
name of your d.i.y. 
endeavour. The 
reason these bottles 
are great is that they 
are a decent volume 
(one litre), made of 
glass (I personally 
despise plastic), and 
most importantly, the 
rubber sling top has 
a seal that will take 
years to degrade. 
Basically, you can 
use the same bottles 
over and over as long 
as you sanitize them 
properly and don’t 
get all smashy on 
them.
5. Patience and enough 
self-control to leave 
the beer alone for the 
required time. From 
start to finish, this is 
about four weeks.  
Tally up the one-time 
financial investment, and 
you’re looking at about 
100 to 200 dollars. And 
again, these are stocks 
that will never plummet. 
Once you’ve got that all 
sorted, you’re officially 
a self-sufficient beer 
machine that only needs 
a few 20s thrown at the 
situation to craft a batch 
that could quench the 
thirst of a dozen, or keep 
you and a friend stocked 
up for as long as it takes 
for you to drink 25 litres 
of beer (in my experience, 
this can take any where 
from a week to a month 
or so). I’ll bet you spend 
that in a mere week or 
two of drinking the torrid 
piss that you consider 
cheap from your local 
liquor store. Am I right? 
If you aren’t 
convinced yet, my final 
point is that holiday 
season is approaching 
quickly, and home brew 
makes a great gift. It’s 
personal, it’s delicious, 
costs you very little, and 
it comes from the heart. 
Now that you are 
convinced, come back 
next week when we’ll 
discuss recipes and 
step one of the process: 
making wort! In the 
meantime, I recommend 
visiting Google dot-com 
to track down a supplier 
in your neighbourhood 
(if you live in Vancouver, 
visit Dan’s Homebrew) 
so we can get started. 
‘If frat boys can do this, then we sure as fuck can’
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Just can’t get enough
By Viv Steele, 
Sex Maniac
Sex can be many things to an individual. For 
some it’s simply a way 
to make a baby. Those 
people might have lower 
needs than others and 
think about sex rarely. 
For most people, sex is 
a way to show intimacy 
in a monogamous 
relationship, something 
they engage in with 
varying degrees of 
frequency. And for 
others, sex consumes 
much of their thoughts. 
They think about it every 
hour that they’re awake 
and engage in casual sex 
for recreational purposes. 
It should be obvious that 
individuals operate on a 
spectrum of sexuality.
But how much sex is 
too much sex? Is there a 
line that can be crossed? 
When does that girl who 
just likes to have a good 
time turn into a full-
blown sex addict? These 
are the questions we’ll 
be talking about between 
the sheets this week.
When I think of 
sex addiction, I think 
of Choke, that Chuck 
Palahniuk novel where 
the main character 
is such a serious sex 
addict that he fucks a 
girl from his sexaholics 
anonymous meeting right 
there in the community 
centre bathroom. This 
scenario is not true of 
all sex addicts, although 
it’s the most common 
and recognizable 
symptom. This type 
of dependency is also 
known as nymphomania 
or compulsive sexual 
behaviour. Those afflicted 
will engage in frequent 
sex, often risky—
meaning unprotected 
sex or sex in a dangerous 
situation, like an enclosed 
area with a stranger, a 
moving vehicle, or the 
Wild Mouse roller coaster 
at Playland (which is 
dangerous even if you’re 
not having sex on it).
Another metric to 
determine sex addiction 
is how much it interferes 
with your life. This is 
a tool generally used 
to gauge levels of 
dependency on a certain 
substance or activity—
for example, you might 
be an alcoholic if you’re 
bringing mickeys of 
whiskey to campus in 
your backpack. And you 
might be a sex addict 
if you skip class to get 
hot and heavy in the 
bathroom with a fellow 
coed. 
Or you could be this 
term that I just coined: 
a sex procrastinator. 
Sex procrastination 
usually takes the 
form of what I like to 
call “napsturbation;” 
masturbation followed 
by a deep slumber, which 
usually has the effect 
of derailing any essay 
writing or textbook 
reading that I may have 
had going on. A sex 
procrastinator could also 
flirt with men or women, 
and even exchange 
dirty text messages (also 
known as sexting) in 
order to further avoid a 
looming deadline. While 
it may seem like harmless 
fun that operates on 
the low end of sex 
addiction, this form 
of procrastination can 
negatively affect grades 
and relationships. 
Sex addiction is a 
topic that can easily 
be made fun of (“I’d 
hardly call too much sex 
suffering!”), but for those 
who have it, it’s not very 
funny. Sex addiction can 
be compounded by other 
mental health disorders 
like bipolar disorder, 
narcissistic personality 
disorder, or drug and 
alcohol dependency. If 
you have what you feel 
is an unhealthily high 
sex drive (you’re missing 
school or work to have 
sex, or engaging in the 
aforementioned risky 
behaviour), it could be 
worth it to speak to a 
medical professional. 
Your sex addiction could 
be a cause or a symptom 
of another underlying 
problem. 
Sex procrastination usually takes the form of what I like 
to call ‘napsturbation;’ masturbation followed by a deep 
slumber, which usually has the effect of derailing any essay 
writing or textbook reading that I may have had going on. 
Futurama “Death by Snu Snu” | Photo  courtesy of  Twentieth Century Fox Film Corporation
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By Michael Henslowe, 
Contributor 
Studying the causes of the First World 
War and watching, in 
Churchill’s fine phrase, the 
“terrible Ifs accumulate,” 
always begets anxious 
expectations. That 
sickening feeling that 
latches itself onto you 
is never remedied with 
each passing year, or with 
the knowledge that the 
suffering of so many is 
now over. But it is on this 
collective suffering that 
every remembrance of the 
First World War should 
be principled. Indeed, 
when one examines what 
the conclusion of the war 
saw—more than twenty 
million dead—no other 
way seems justifiable. 
So many titles have 
found themselves 
delegated to summarizing 
the war of 1914. For 
myself, I find that 
labelling World War I 
as the great catastrophe 
suffices. To imagine 
the pride that filled 
so many of the British 
troops marching into 
war, wishing to defend 
Belgium’s rape from 
German imperialism, 
elucidates that they 
couldn’t know what was 
awaiting them, and what 
their leaders planned on 
doing. And even we today, 
who know what followed, 
find our thoughts echoed 
by Kipling, that truly “not 
since her birth has our 
Earth seen such worth 
loosed upon her.” 
Poetry, it must be 
agreed, is meant to slow 
down everything. It’s 
there to ask you to reflect. 
That the literature of the 
First World War is seen 
as its own contingency 
of required reading isn’t 
surprising. It is in this 
section that we find so 
much of the modern 
era’s gold standard: the 
works of Wilfred Owen, 
Robert Graves, and Isaac 
Rosenberg.
Maybe the cruelest 
emotion one feels when 
studying the First World 
War is that acute, but 
momentary, feeling of 
utter despair; seeing the 
years of bloodletting 
pass by and the deaths 
accumulating without 
stopping. Wilfred Owen 
rightly noted about 
wartime poetry that the 
“poetry is in the pity.” 
Every time I am subjected 
to this feeling, I am further 
haunted by his “Dulce et 
Decorum Est.”
The 11th day of this 
month has rightly come 
to acquire a sombre 
feeling. It is always 
around this month that 
I find myself stretching 
over to Owen or Kipling; 
trying to let poetry do its 
job of freezing the world 
around me, and giving 
me a moment’s breath 
to remember the great 
catastrophe. This first 
modern war, which used 
the world as its scenery, 
is rightly remembered as 
the tragedy that engulfed 
too many. It would 
perhaps be justifiable to 
allocate some time for 
remembrance of that 
universal punishment, 
which imprinted itself on 
all the world. 
Photo  courtesy of  www.stephaniebe.wordpress.com
Gas! GAS! Quick, boys!—An ecstasy of fumbling,
Fitting the clumsy helmets just in time;
But someone still was yelling out and stumbling,
And flound’ring like a man in fire or lime. . . 
Dim, through the misty panes and thick green light,
As under a green sea, I saw him drowning.
In all my dreams, before my helpless sight,  
He plunges at me, guttering, choking, drowning.
If in some smothering dreams you too could pace 
Behind the wagon that we flung him in,
And watch the white eyes writhing in his face,
His hanging face, like a devil’s sick of sin;
If you could hear, at every jolt, the blood
Come gargling from the froth-corrupted lungs,
Obscene as cancer, bitter as the cud,
Of vile incurable sores on innocent tongues,--
My friend, you would not tell with such high zest
To children ardent for some desperate glory,
The old Lie: Dulce et decorum est
Pro patria mori.
-Wilfred Owen
Worlds at war
Poetry and the great 
catastrophe of World War I
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Rethinking the spank 
By Sophie Isbister, 
Staff Writer
Yeah, kids can be brats. We’ve all been 
in the grocery lineup 
behind the screaming 
cretin who just wants 
a comic book/Snickers 
bar/nap, and we’ve all 
thought, “That mother 
should give that kid 
something to really cry 
about.” It’s a knee-jerk 
reaction to want to smack 
something that’s bugging 
you. But resorting to 
spanking your child 
is not the answer to 
parenting challenges. 
Spanking is a form of 
corporal punishment 
that I think should be 
taken entirely out of the 
parenting playbook.
What are we telling 
kids when we hit them? 
We’re telling them 
that the person who is 
bigger and stronger, 
the person who can flip 
you over their knee and 
hit you, is the person 
that you should listen 
to. We reward violence 
through dominant 
force—something that 
children definitely should 
not learn to emulate. 
Children are sensitive, 
and while they may 
seem dumb (seriously, 
what kind of idiot is 
afraid of the dark?) they 
internalize so much of 
what happens to them at 
a young age.
Would you hit a 
fellow adult for being 
annoying or not listening 
to you? No, because 
in the real world we 
call that assault and 
you could go to prison. 
Many folks in the pro-
spanking camp say that 
spanking can be okay 
if—instead of a fast and 
violent reaction—it is 
thought out beforehand 
and done in a deliberate 
fashion. But if you 
apply that same logic 
to your dealings with 
other adult humans, 
is assault any better if 
it’s premeditated? No, 
it’s worse. Just because 
they’re your children, in 
your care, and you’re in 
charge of them, doesn’t 
make them any less 
deserving of respect than 
that random guy walking 
down the street. In fact, I 
think it entitles them to a 
bit more respect. 
Ruling with fear 
doesn’t work. It turns 
people into bullies. We 
all want to raise children 
who will stand up to 
bullies at school, but if 
their upbringing teaches 
them that doing the 
wrong thing will earn 
them a smack—and 
complaining about it 
will earn them another 
one—it will affect their 
self-esteem. It will reduce 
their ability to stand 
up to bullies outside 
the home. And it will 
perpetuate a destructive 
cycle of societally-
sanctioned child abuse. 
Spanking is mostly 
ineffective: when very 
young children are 
spanked, they’re just 
confused. When kids 
past the age of six are 
spanked, all they learn 
is to lie or avoid getting 
caught to avoid the 
punishment. A child isn’t 
going to take a violent, 
scary situation and sit 
back and calmly think, 
“This happened because 
I was being difficult 
before bedtime.” No, 
they’ll think, “I’m scared. 
I’m scared. I’m scared.” 
Their brains shut down 
and they don’t learn 
anything. That’s lazy 
parenting, and it sucks. 
It’s time for our already 
enlightened society to 
move further still away 
from the Dark Ages 
and finally give up the 
punishment impulse.
Just beat it 
By Eric Wilkins, Staff 
Writer
Beat your kids. No, really. This is a non-
issue. My colleague’s 
column will attempt 
to sway you to the 
nonsensical nature of 
the el sensitivo culture 
we live in, but please be 
rational about this and 
hear me out. 
Now before I start, 
a definition is probably 
in order. I define 
“spanking” (jokingly 
referred to as “beating”) 
as an occasional event 
in which a parent slaps 
their child’s bottom with 
a hand when the child has 
done something wrong. 
I was spanked as a 
kid. Chances are you 
were too. Practically 
everyone I know 
experienced some sort of 
physical reinforcement 
by their parents. And 
this isn’t a bad thing. 
There are a growing 
number of busybodies 
out there who are up in 
arms anytime any sort of 
“abuse” is brought up, 
but keep in mind that 
these are the same people 
who strive to make 
children’s playgrounds 
safe by removing the 
fun bits. A train without 
a roof is safer since kids 
can’t climb on it. Slides 
aren’t as high so that the 
risk of injury is reduced 
should a child fall off. 
Sheesh. Go bubble wrap 
your kid and then leave 
the rest of us alone. Not 
that I’m majorly resentful 
or anything. The 
movement to eliminate 
any sort of “violence” 
by parents is from the 
classic overreacting 
crowd. I don’t want to 
label that segment of the 
population as insane, but 
they honestly are. 
Spanking a child 
isn’t a serious offence. 
No actual harm comes to 
the “victim.” I’ve never 
heard of a kid breaking 
a bone or requiring 
stitches as a result of a 
brutal posterior tanning 
by a malevolent parent. 
Yes, the child will cry 
or feel some pain, but 
that’s the point. Spanking 
is a punishment, not a 
reward. It’s not supposed 
to feel good. It’s generally 
done to help the child 
understand that what 
they’ve done is wrong. 
Humans are a good 
deal like animals. If a 
dog touches something 
hot then they’ll back 
off. Why? Because it 
hurt. Likewise, if a kid 
misbehaves and receives 
pain in return, they won’t 
be as likely to repeat 
the action. Spanking 
is simply a means of 
educating your child.
As with anything, 
there are always a few 
bad apples who ruin it 
for the rest of us. Much 
like the idiotic teenagers 
who manage to horribly 
injure themselves with 
fireworks and, in doing 
so, kill everyone else’s 
fun (or at least make it an 
extreme hassle), abusive 
parents give a bad name 
to spanking. What one 
has to remember here is 
that the vast majority of 
parents don’t spank their 
child with the intention 
of doing them harm—
they do it to help.
I’m not saying spank 
your kid every time 
they drop a fork, but 
remember that judicious 
spanking is a viable tool 
in your parenting arsenal.
 Spanking is a form of corporal punishment that I think 
should be taken entirely out of the parenting playbook.
I’ve never heard of a kid breaking a bone or requiring stitches as 
a result of a brutal posterior tanning by a malevolent parent. 
hit it or quit it?
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Fake hymens and 
slut shaming
By Natalie Serafini, 
Opinions Editor
I suppose I’m a member of that feminine 
mystique Betty Friedan 
once got so uppity about. 
I’ve spent the requisite 
hours and dollars on 
magazines; I’ve ignored 
homework in favour 
of camouflaging a zit; 
I’ve done the whole 
“I’m too fat” thing and 
subsequent obsession 
with salads. Of course the 
list of what it takes to be 
a woman nowadays goes 
on, but you get the basic 
gist. Imagine my shock 
and chagrin when I heard 
of what is—for some 
women—a requisite to 
respectable femaleness: a 
fake hymen. 
The target audience 
for the product seems 
to be countries where 
virginity is integral to 
securing a husband. 
Companies like the 
Hymen Shop tout the 
artificial membrane’s 
ability to restore virginity 
with “no needles, [and] 
no costly operation.” 
Whether you want to 
feign your virginity for 
the big night or spice up 
your married life with 
multiple fake hymens, 
this is the place for you!
Of course the product 
isn’t actually for the 
woman’s happiness and 
well-being; or it is, but 
only in the sense that a 
thin layer of membrane 
lies between a woman 
being marriageable 
and being destined for 
spinster-ship. Falling 
for imitation artificial 
hymens (ones that aren’t 
the genuine Hymen 
Shop article) will 
apparently incite anger 
in the husband upon 
his finding out he was 
tricked into marrying a 
less than virginal woman. 
Which brings me to the 
conclusion that fake 
hymens—like breast 
implants and vaginal 
bleaching—are not for 
the woman’s pleasure, 
sexual or otherwise. Who 
wants to shove a fake 
membrane that dissolves 
into blood up their 
vagina? I get enough 
real blood once a month, 
thank you very much.
They attempt to 
be discreet, but the 
Hymen Shop describes 
its services with a wink 
and a leering nod. “Since 
hymens can be broken 
via physical activity 
or even by the use of a 
tampon, many women 
are concerned about 
restoring their virginity.” 
It’s true that hymens can 
be broken in a variety of 
ways. Yet, if a tampon 
or “physical activity” 
(due to their subtlety, 
I’m forced to assume 
that they mean exercise 
rather than sex) caused 
the hymen to break, 
I doubt many people 
would refer to that as a 
loss of virginity. In which 
case, there’s no need to 
worry about restoring 
it, because it wasn’t lost. 
But that isn’t the real 
concern. The concern is 
with shaming women for 
being sexually active and 
then capitalizing on that 
shame.
Many people may 
be shaking their heads 
in disappointment 
and disgust at the way 
these misogynistic, 
fundamentalist countries 
treat their women. 
Oppression of women 
is pretty blatant in 
countries where women 
are pressured into buying 
fake hymens. 
Well, Western 
society isn’t much 
better. Our appearances, 
thoughts, actions, and 
speech are shaped 
by a fundamentally 
sexist society. There are 
wrinkles in our thinking 
habits that sometimes get 
ironed out by feminists. 
Those ideas that women 
aren’t intelligent enough 
to vote, women aren’t 
intelligent enough to 
work, women are only 
glorified baby-making 
flowerpots. But language 
is still peppered with 
“bitch,” “slut,” “whore,” 
and “ho,” and we live in 
a rape culture that blames 
the survivor rather than 
the perpetrator. 
Apparently the 
feminine mystique lies 
at the point between 
prude and slut. While we 
aren’t exactly selling fake 
hymens in drug stores, 
we’re still guilty of slut 
shaming. I’m angry that 
artificial hymens are a 
thing, but I’m not about 
to blind myself to the fact 
that we have a similar 
problem here. Maybe it’s 
not as obvious as the fake 
hymen slogan, “Kiss[ing] 
your deep dark secret 
goodbye,” or maybe 
it just seems smaller 
because we’re living it. 
Whatever the case, we 
can’t delude ourselves 
into thinking sexism—
along with slut shaming 
and the devaluation of 
women—isn’t a problem.
Struggling to 
have integrity
By Natalie Serafini, 
Opinions Editor
Working for a newspaper, I write 
from week to week about 
things that frustrate 
me. Because I’m rather 
idealistic, I frequently 
write about the horrible, 
horrid world we live in 
and why people ought to 
be more morally-minded. 
I’ve ranted and railed 
against ambivalence, 
sweatshops, bug-killing, 
and able-bodied people 
who use the handicap 
button to open doors.
I really screwed 
myself over.
To explain: during 
the Korean War, some 
captured US soldiers 
were sent to prisoner 
of war camps in China. 
At the camps, prisoners 
would be asked to make 
mildly anti-American 
statements like, “The 
United States is not 
perfect.” Gradually, the 
prisoners would be asked 
to explain exactly how 
the United States wasn’t 
perfect, and would later 
write an essay on how 
America was imperfect. 
The men would begin 
to change their beliefs to 
be consistent with what 
they’d written.
No, I’m not in a 
prisoner of war camp, 
and I’m not being 
brainwashed. Instead, I’ve 
set myself some pretty 
high standards that I have 
to struggle to meet. Or at 
the very least, pout and 
sulk through meeting. By 
publishing these idealistic 
beliefs—even if I do 
believe them—I’ve set 
myself up for hypocrisy. 
I’m not trying to 
sound all “Woe is me;” I 
know leaving bugs alone 
and depriving myself of 
making certain purchases 
isn’t a hardship. But I 
feel guilty and wasteful 
if I drive anywhere, even 
though I walk pretty 
much everywhere. I won’t 
even get into the remorse 
I felt when, attempting 
to avoid the culpability 
of buying sweatshop 
products, I accidentally 
bought leather shoes from 
a secondhand store. When 
I started on my no-killing-
bugs frenzy, I encountered 
the flaw to my plans—a 
fly in the ointment, if 
you will. I tried to catch-
and-release a fly that was 
perched on a window by 
using the old paper and 
cup attack. Unfortunately, 
I didn’t take into account 
the fact that I have 
terrible aim and hand-eye 
coordination. Pathetic 
as it is, I somehow 
managed to hit the fly 
with the edge of the cup, 
effectively killing it via 
dismemberment. This 
all led to a downward 
spiral of “Dammit, I’m 
Lenny from Of Mice and 
Men,” but it also led to a 
disproportionate amount 
of guilt.
While I haven’t 
been brainwashed into 
thinking or acting a 
certain way, I worry 
someone’s going to catch 
me lacking integrity. And 
I’ve begun to think this 
manic high horsed-ness 
isn’t so much with the 
healthy—the altitude 
alone is a lot to deal with.
You can’t take on all 
the world’s issues. Yes, 
if you have a way to 
make the world a slightly 
better place, you should. 
This isn’t a free pass to 
leave all the lights on in 
your home, drive out to 
Newfoundland, and club 
some baby seals while 
sporting a suit of leather. 
Instead, I’m suggesting 
that it isn’t healthy to 
obsess over being a 
decent human being all 
the time. Of course it’s 
important to strive to be a 
good person, but there’s a 
whole lot of bad out there; 
it doesn’t make sense to 
take the blame for it all.
There will be blood
Idealism versus realism
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By Eric Wilkins, 
Staff Writer
With eight losses in their last 10 games 
(as of this writing the 
playoff game has not 
been played yet), the 
Edmonton Eskimos aren’t 
exactly the team that 
springs to mind when 
one thinks of successful 
clubs. Possibly with that 
in mind, the Eskies fired 
general manager, Eric 
Tillman ahead of their 
game against the Argos. 
You have to question 
this move a bit. Despite 
their horrible record as 
of late, the Eskimos are 
in the playoffs. Granted 
it’s a crossover berth, it’s 
still an accomplishment. 
Tillman certainly hasn’t 
put together an all-star 
team, but they’re by no 
means the doormats of 
the league. Regardless 
of what one thinks of 
Tillman’s performance, 
the timing is a little 
curious. Firing your GM 
right before the playoffs? 
You’d think the message 
the organization is try-
ing to send here, is that 
regardless of what the 
team manages to pull 
off in the post-season, 
his performance this 
year has been subpar 
and unacceptable. But 
apparently not. President 
and CEO Len Rhodes 
said that Tillman was 
fired for “no specific 
reason.” Well, that, or he 
hired a new babysitter.
I love the firing, if 
only for all the storylines 
it’s brought up. All the 
conspiracy theories swirl-
ing about Tillman are 
absolutely hilarious, with 
none being unrealistic. 
My favourite involves 
Tillman being hired in 
Toronto. With head coach 
Scott Milanovich recently 
re-signed to a new 
contract, and current GM 
Jim Barker left to sit on 
his final year, the rumour 
may not be too far from 
the truth. The best part 
of the theory though, is 
that this plan has been in 
place for some time now. 
And suddenly the Ricky 
Ray trade makes sense. 
I don’t know a single 
CFL fan who didn’t 
scratch a deep hole into 
his head when the trade 
was announced. Another 
QB, a kicker, and a draft 
pick? Maybe it looks 
better when you stick the 
names in:  Steven Jyles, 
Grant Shaw, and a first 
round draft pick. The 
poor Eskies got fleeced. 
A never-was quarterback, 
a kicker (enough said), 
and an all-important 
first round pick. Quite 
possibly, this is the only 
trade in history where 
foresight and hindsight 
are 20/20. Jyles hasn’t 
worked out at all. Shaw 
has been average. And 
lastly, this isn’t the NFL, 
so first rounders don’t 
mean nearly as much. 
So, is there any 
weight to the rumour? 
Probably not, but it’s 
comforting to know that 
in some crazy universe, 
that trade wasn’t without 
reason. As for Tillman, 
his firing is as much a 
head-scratcher as his 
unbelievable trade. One 
thing’s for sure though: 
he’ll be back. Franchise 
quarterbacks, beware. 
Eskimos punt Tillman… and shank it
By Josh Martin, 
Sports Editor
That’s all folks. After a promising 7–1 
blowout win against 
the NAIT Ooks—where 
the Royals men’s soc-
cer team absolutely 
dominated the major-
ity of the play—the 
Douglas College team 
that finished first in 
their division standings 
were defeated by their 
rivals, the VIU Mariners, 
in the semi-finals by a 
score of 2–1. This was 
a devastating loss on 
Thursday night for the 
Royals, ending their 
season abruptly and 
one that must have 
stung even more see-
ing the Mariners, who 
finished second in the 
PACWEST division 
four points behind the 
Royals, march on to 
the gold-medal game. 
The Mariners faced 
the Humber College 
Hawks of Etobicoke, 
Ontario in the Finals on 
Saturday night where 
the game, after a 2–2 tie 
went to overtime and 
then a shootout, where 
the Humber Hawks 
ultimately came out on 
top capturing gold. 
The men’s volleyball 
team suffered their first 
loss of the season this 
past weekend against 
the Camosun Chargers 
on Friday night 3–1, and 
on Saturday redeemed 
themselves beating the 
Chargers in the second 
of back-to-back games 
3–1. The Royals are 
first in the PACWEST 
division with a 9–1 
record and 18 points in 
10 games. They have 
this weekend off in 
terms of games, and 
won’t play until next 
Friday, November 23 
at 8 p.m. and Saturday 
at 8 p.m. against the 
UFV Cascades.
The women’s vol-
leyball team lost their 
first match against 
the Chargers this past 
weekend with a score of 
3–1 on Friday, but won 
on Saturday 3–2 against 
the same team. They 
are fifth in the stand-
ings with a 3–7 record 
and six points in 10 
games. They also won’t 
be seeing any game 
action until next Friday 
and Saturday at 6 p.m. 
against the Cascades.
The men’s basketball 
team lost against the 
VIU Mariners last 
Friday by a score of 
77–60 and then on 
Sunday recorded their 
first win of the season 
defeating the Camosun 
Chargers 71–58. The 
Royals are seventh in 
the standings with a 1–2 
record and two points. 
They will be facing 
the CBC Bearcats this 
Friday at 8 p.m. and 
the Kwantlen Eagles 
on Saturday night 
at 8 p.m. as well.
The women’s bas-
ketball team had a very 
successful weekend 
capturing their first and 
second victories of the 
season, with a 52–33 win 
against the Mariners 
on Friday as well as a 
57–47 victory over the 
Chargers on Saturday. 
After three games the 
Royals are currently in 
second position in the 
standings with a 2–1 
record and four points—
two points behind the 
league leading Capilano 
Blues. They face the 
CBC Bearcats this 
Friday at 6 p.m. and 
the Kwantlen Eagles on 
Saturday at 6 p.m. All 
Royals games are away.
Royals Roundup
Former Edmonton Eskimos general manager Eric Tillman
Photo courtesy of John Uhlan\Canadian Press
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By Josh Martin, 
Sports Editor
It’s common knowledge that baseball is not 
popular on the West 
coast. I can’t say for 
the entire country of 
Canada, because teams 
like the Toronto Blue Jays 
are household names, 
but even then I doubt 
that baseball in Toronto 
overcomes hockey in a 
popularity contest. Even 
Toronto’s basketball and 
football teams, from my 
point of view, would 
come out on top. It’s 
strange that baseball is 
so popular in the United 
States, but once you cross 
that border and head 
north, the popularity 
diminishes. Vanishes. 
And turns that vapor 
into a hockey-mad, 
brawling, riot trashing 
environment. But why?
Perhaps it’s because 
Canada only has one 
MLB baseball team, the 
Toronto Blue Jays. If there 
are no baseball teams 
across the country than 
how is it even possible 
for the sport to gain 
followers? We only have 
one major baseball team 
in our whole nation; you 
can’t expect the entire 
population of Canada 
to jump on board the 
baseball bandwagon. It’s 
not convenient for the 
over-privileged, iPhone 
consuming, public. 
There’s also the other 
point of view of the con-
siderable risk there is of 
bringing an MLB team to 
a hockey mad city such 
as Vancouver. If baseball 
isn’t popular in Canada, 
why even bother trying? 
Is the risk worth it?
The Vancouver 
Canadians, being the 
Blue Jays affiliate team, 
are the closest baseball 
team Vancouver has to 
the big leagues. Yet, I 
never hear about them 
next to the Canucks, 
Whitecaps, and the 
BC Lions. Maybe it’s 
because I don’t have a 
particularly strong inter-
est in baseball, but even 
still there isn’t a buzz 
in advertising to go see 
Canadians games around 
town. No commercials, 
posters, 2–for–1 deals, 
no nothing. Not being 
a baseball connoisseur, 
if there isn’t advertising 
to promote the sport I’m 
most definitely not going 
to randomly decide to go 
to a Canadians game. It’s 
just not going to happen. 
Last year, I went to a 
baseball game in South 
Korea and couldn’t 
believe the environment 
there. Every single player 
on the home team had 
their own specific song 
that the crowd would 
cheer for, and every 
time the players went 
up to bat the fans in the 
stands would break out 
into song and dance for 
that player; the dedica-
tion and passion that 
these fans had for the 
game was unbelievable. 
Baseball to them is like 
what hockey is to us.
Hockey in Vancouver 
is almost like a religion. 
You don’t even have to 
be a fan of the Canucks 
and you can probably 
list a few players that 
you know on the team. 
It is engrained in the 
hearts of Canadians and 
therefore profitable in the 
well-developed market 
where baseball doesn’t 
hold the same cultural 
value. Less people attend 
the baseball games, 
which is why the sport 
is less profitable, has 
less advertising, and is 
less popular in Canada. 
By David Hollinshead, 
Contributor
When the Indianapolis Colts 
drafted quarterback 
Andrew Luck with the 
first pick of last April’s 
draft, they knew they 
were getting someone 
with superstar potential. 
There’s no way in hell 
they could’ve predicted 
that he would turn the 
team around like this so 
quickly. After finishing 
last season with only 
two wins, the Colts 
have jumped out to 
a 6–3 record halfway 
through the season after 
shellacking the lowly 
Jacksonville Jaguars 
27–10. This turnaround 
is hugely thanks to Luck. 
Just for a small sample, 
against the Jaguars Luck 
completed 18 of 26 passes 
for 227 yards and ran for 
two touchdowns. 
His stats on paper 
for the whole season 
don’t exactly proclaim 
superstar, with a decent 
79.1 passer rating and 
10 touchdowns to nine 
interceptions. He has 
thrown for 2,631 yards 
and had a huge week 
against the juggernaut 
Green Bay Packers when 
he threw for 362 yards 
and two touchdowns, 
bringing the final score 
to 30–27. If you look at 
the team surrounding 
him, you’ll find that Luck 
doesn’t have the star 
power to back him up 
either.
The best player 
around Luck is wide 
receiver Reggie Wayne, 
who is on the wrong 
side of 30, but is having 
an absolute blowout 
of a season. As Luck’s 
favourite target, Wayne 
already has 69 receptions 
for 931 yards and six 
touchdowns, putting 
him on pace for an 
astounding season of 
over 1,600 yards. Wayne 
is the only player on 
the Colts’ offense that 
can be looked at as a 
threat. Rookie receiver 
T.Y. Hilton was a third 
round draft pick, rookie 
tight end Coby Fleener 
came from Stanford with 
Luck and was on pace for 
a decent season before 
his injury, and none of 
their running backs can 
be considered “starting 
quality.”
He also does this 
with the extreme 
pressure hanging over 
him of competing with 
shoo-in Hall of Famer 
Peyton Manning. Any 
football fan knows what 
Manning has done over 
his career with the Colts, 
and as soon as it became 
apparent that Luck was 
going to be the future 
of the franchise, the 
comparisons started to 
roll in. In fact, Luck looks 
to surpass Manning’s 
rookie season. Manning 
threw for 3,739 yards 
with 26 touchdowns but 
only led his Colts to a 
3–13 record and threw 28 
interceptions. Look above 
to Luck’s stats now. He 
has already doubled 
Manning’s wins, looks to 
double his yards, and cut 
down his interceptions 
by several. He also has 
the Colts looking forward 
to the playoffs as they 
currently sit in the fifth 
seed, making them a 
wild card candidate. The 
expectations for Luck 
were unrealistically 
high, but he’s come in, 
shouldered the shadow 
of Manning off his back, 
and is proving he is the 
real deal.
Why baseball never caught on in Western Canada
the Luck of the Colts
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By Aidan Mouellic, 
Contributor 
   
The 2012 Formula One racing season 
is well underway with 
Adu Dhabi being host 
to the most recent grand 
prix on the third of 
November. The 18th 
race of the season was 
held at the glorious Yas 
Marina circuit, a $1.3 
billion racetrack located 
in the desert. Finnish 
racer Kimi Raikkonen, 
who drives for the 
Lotus-Renault team, 
came out on top to win 
the race with Ferrari’s 
Spaniard Fernando 
Alonso in second spot 
and current Formula One 
championship leader 
Sebastian Vettel of Red 
Bull Racing in third. 
Kimi Raikkonen 
brought his typical, ‘I 
would rather be doing 
something else,’ attitude 
to the race and man-
aged to belittle his team 
managers during the race 
who communicate to 
him via two-way radio. 
While getting a time-split 
from a team member in 
the pits, Kimi fired back, 
“Just leave me alone I 
know what I’m doing.” 
Later on in the race when 
he received a radio mes-
sage from a mechanic in 
the pits telling Kimi to 
conserve his tires, Kimi 
responded over the radio 
with this quip, “Yes, yes, 
yes,  I’m doing it all the 
time, just leave me alone, 
you don’t have to remind 
me every second.” No 
word on whether or 
not Raikkonen took his 
crew out to celebrate 
his win after the race. 
After the race, while 
being interviewed on 
the podium and asked 
to describe his emotions 
after winning his first 
Formula One race in four 
years, Kimi responded by 
saying he did not have 
many emotions after 
his recent victory. When 
asked why he had so few 
emotions he blamed the 
fans for, “Giving me shit 
because I didn’t smile 
enough the last time.” 
This is not the first time 
Kimi Raikkonen has 
caused controversy in 
the Formula One world: 
before his very first 
race in F1 his team had 
trouble finding him and 
when they finally did 
30 minutes before the 
race, he was asleep in 
his trailer. Earlier in his 
career, he even stated 
on television that he 
had missed a podium 
presentation by soccer 
legend Pele, because he 
was busy “having a shit.” 
The 2012 Formula 
One season is almost 
over, with only two 
more races left. The 
next race will be held 
on November 18 in 
Austin, Texas with 
the final race of the 
season on November 
25 in Säo Paulo, Brazil. 
Kimi Raikkonen is out 
of the race with only 
198 points to his name 
and only two races to 
go—mathematically, 
he is no longer eligible. 
The 2012 Formula One 
world champion will be 
either Fernando Alonso 
or Sebastien Vettel. Vettel, 
the German driver for 
Red Bull, is leading the 
championship standings 
with 255 points, 10 more 
points than Alonso. There 
is a lot on the line the 
next two races for these 
two leading drivers and 
their respected teams.  
Punk rock’s two 
essential albums for 
the hockey fanatic
By Dylan Hackett, 
News Editor
With the NHL’s lousy labour dispute 
holding hockey fans in 
a headlock, many have 
turned to buying their 
$6.50 beers at Giants 
games or watching any 
other occasional junior 
league broadcast. If those 
methods of dealing with 
an NHL-free winter don’t 
work, try jamming these 
classic Canadian punk 
rock albums recorded 
as a tribute to the “good 
ol’ hockey game.”
The Hanson Brothers 
Sudden Death, (1996)
Recorded by the alter 
egos of long-standing 
local punks, Nomeansno, 
The Hanson Brothers, 
with obvious namesake 
from the essential hockey 
film, Slapshot, sound 
like a tongue-in-cheek 
tribute to hockey “bro-
dom” distilled through 
the simplicity of the 
Ramones. On Sudden 
Death, they open with a 
double-tempo cover of 
Canada’s second national 
anthem, Stompin’ Tom 
Connors’ “The Hockey 
Song,” with the mock 
announcer voice in the 
song (“secund’ peerud’”) 
replaced with a voice 
closer to Eric Cartman 
from South Park than 
Jim Hughson—tacky, 
but fitting. The rest of 
the album sounds like 
Screeching Weasel with 
more testosterone. The 
track “Rink Rat” is the 
best example of this with 
its charming chorus lines 
that’ll take you back to 
your unrequited rink 
fantasies as a 14-year 
old. “I’m in love with 
the hot dog girl/I’m in 
love with the popcorn 
girl/I’m in love with the 
ticket girl,” sings front-
man Johnny Hanson. 
The album is full 
of charming, chuckle-
worthy lyrics from end 
to end. “Stick Boy” opens 
with “I got no name or 
number/I just hand out 
the lumber,” an anthem 
for benchwarmers across 
the country.  The album 
is a much overlooked 
piece of Canadiana—
think Trailer Park Boys 
raised on Ramones 
and Dead Kennedys.
D.O.A. and Thor 
Are U Ready (2003)
Are U Ready is a 
deadly pact between 
Vancouver’s most 
legendary punk band, 
D.O.A., and the city’s 
most legendary heavy 
metal act, Thor. The split 
consists of groups going 
track-for-track on a dozen 
songs, self-described 
on the back cover to be 
“Incredible sporting 
tunes!” The self-titled 
album opener performed 
by D.O.A. was actually 
played at Canucks games 
for a while upon release. 
I reckon it was a welcome 
break from constant 
barrage of Nickelback 
and Gary Glitter.
This album belongs 
in the hockey rink. 
Thor’s track, “Gladiator 
Stomp” is designed to be 
a between-plays chant, 
and likely would be that 
for the Canucks if “Go 
Canucks Go” didn’t exist 
as the go-to refrain. There 
was also a familial tie 
to that track—my uncle 
played the organ on it. 
D.O.A.’s best number 
on the disk is “Beat ‘Em, 
Bust ‘Em”, a rally-cry for 
enforcers everywhere. 
The line “You gotta 
smash them in the teeth 
at least once or twice” 
sounds a lot less goony 
over the major key tune. 
The track would sound 
a lot scarier if it were 
shouted out by Thor 
himself, a champion 
bodybuilder known for 
bending metal at shows.   
Angry and bored Finn wins Formula One race
Sonic relief for the hockey draught
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Doctors still baffled 
by this movie miracle
By Liam Britten, Chief 
Working Correspondent
Scantily dressed in shabby clothes, 
underfed, and possibly 
drug addicted, Diana 
Abbott could be just like 
any other working girl on 
the Downtown Eastside.
However, there’s 
something different 
about this 44-year-old 
prostitute. She may 
not have Julia Roberts’ 
glamorous looks, but 
she’s kind, honest, 
and gentle—truly a 
Pretty Woman, and the 
archetypal “hooker with 
a heart of gold.”
“I give veterans $10 
hand jobs. I believe in 
doing the right thing,” 
she told The Other Press.
However, this “heart 
of gold” was not come by 
honestly. 
Abbott claims it was a 
surgical mistake made at 
during a heart transplant 
procedure that gave her 
this generous outlook.
“I went in to get 
my heart checked out, 
because I kept dying 
briefly,” she said. “And 
then these fuckin’ 
doctors, they tell me that 
the whole thing has to 
come out. And I’m like, 
‘That’s bullshit,’ but 
then I had another heart 
attack, and when I woke 
up, they already plopped 
it in me.”
However, the hospital 
denies those allegations. 
Already under 
investigation for rampant 
cases of C. difficile 
infections contracted 
by patients, documents 
leaked to The Other Press 
last Thursday suggest 
that accidents such as 
Abbott’s mix-up, may be 
worse than previously 
thought.
“To be frank, do 
people think that this 
hospital is just made of 
golden hearts that get 
lost every day?” wrote 
hospital spokesperson 
Dr. Edith Cummings 
in response to an email 
from The Other Press. 
“This isn’t Lions Gate, for 
Pete’s sake.”
Dr. Cummings said 
that in cases where a 
prostitute needs a heart 
transplant, they would 
simply look for the most 
appropriate donor: 
someone with a cold, 
unloved hooker heart. 
“We have our ethics 
and policies, and we 
are proud of them,” 
Dr. Cummings added. 
“Hearts of gold are 
valuable, and we save 
them for only adorable 
little girls, brave 
firefighters, and possibly 
heroic dogs who can dial 
911. Not whores.”
While Abbott’s new 
heart has turned the once 
feisty, tough streetwalker 
into a beacon of kindness 
in her underprivileged 
neighbourhood, it is 
negatively affecting her 
career, reports her pimp, 
a man who simply goes 
by “Goose.”
“That goddamn 
bitch keeps giving these 
tricks discounts!” Goose 
said. “I’ve got a drug 
addiction of my own to 
maintain, and if my best 
girl isn’t pulling in the 
cash, I might have to go 
back to working at the 
accounting firm. Fuck 
that!”
As of press time, 
Abbott says she plans to 
go in for surgery again to 
have a conventional heart 
put in as a replacement.
“I’ll probably trade 
this thing to my dealer. 
I’ll bet you it’s worth at 
least a 20-rock,” she said.
Heart surgery accident makes regular hooker into hooker with heart of gold
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